HARTWIG'S DEATH
of all Serbian hopes. On the evening of the murder he entertained guests; on that evening the Russian Legation was 1^ "U-j> in festal fashion*
The -next day Hartwig goes across to his Austrian cqllea^'Vi^, Excellency presses Excellency's sympathetic hand, in silent hostility.
* Soon -we shall be squaring accounts,' thinks the Austrophobe.
*Sco-u.ncireis,'thinks the Russophobe.
The next moment Hartwig falls from his chair, and in two miniates he is dead.
'Extremely awkward, this happening here!'thinks the young Baron, blind to the symbolic character of the scene. Will the nations understand it?
The first days after the murder all circles in Belgrade were very much depressed. Only a few weeks ago the murderers had been here; it was here that Serbian officers and officials had helped to supply them with weapons. "Vague rumours of an impending assassination had reached the Government. It was felt that the world, and above all the enemy, would hold Serbia morally responsible. Moreover, economic negotiations with the Monarchy were just on the point of conclusion. The whole of the ^Balkans groaned as in a nightmare throughout July. Again the feeling awoke of two races and two cultures in collision, while two military Powers stood behind them. The ancient rivalry between Austria and Russia kept the fires smouldering in this corner of Europe. At first the newspapers condemned the murder; but on the very next day the Serbian Minister in Petersburg tactlessly and foolishly announced in the Press that the crime was due to the discontent in Bosnia. Then the fireworks began simultaneously in Vienna and Belgrade. There "was no retreat now, and a torrent of abuse spurted from the Press, unchecked by either Government, since each enjoyed seeing itself lit up by the Bengal fire.
On,' the fatal day all was ready in the Austrian Legation. Giesl, the Minister, had been rehearsing his attitude forint of the hour of presentation ? And even
